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Selections from the Diary of Abigail W. Hall. 
(Continued from page 226.) 

Seventh Mo. 9th, 1848. Exercised burden- 
bearers have been removed, till our little meet- 
ing seems reduced to a very small company. 
Which calls for increased vigilance, watchful- 
ness and prayer, lest we let fall the ark—the ark 
of the testimonies given us to bear. I feel very 
jealous, that we are not enough in earnest to 
exalt the Lord’s name amongst the people! If 
we were more as “ the wrestling seed,” what meet- 
ings should we have !—a little glimpse of which 
is now and then given; and if the earnest be so 
precious, what would the fulfillment of it be? 
even “I will be your God, and ye shall be my 
people.” And, “happy is the people that is in 
such a case,’ “ yea happy is that people, whose 
God is the Lord.” 

Ninth Mo. 3rd. Discouragement and absence 
from home, have caused my little diary to be 
neglected. But feeling I dare not omit that 
which I believe was begun in the life, I again 
make another entry, though out of the very 
depth of weakness. Inspirit and animate, O 
Lord, thy poor child. 

10th. The past week hath been one of deep 
discouragement. Through mercy I have been 
enabled again this day to lift up my head in 
hope: “ Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be 
ye lifted up, ye everlasting doors; and the king 
of glory shall come in. Who is this king of 
glory? The Lord strong and mighty, the Lord 
mighty in battle.’ Had at our meeting, the 
company of George Mickle and wife, from Wood- 
bury. The latter has a precious little gift in the 
ministry ; which flowed very sweetly this day to 
my comfort and rejoicing. “How the very coun- 
tenance of such gladdens the heart and animates 
to press forward ! . 

17th. Through the power of Him alone, in 
whom we live, move, and have a being, was I 
enabled to centre down in quietness and in still- 
ness before the Lord; and there mentally to 
spread my cause before Him, whom I do desire 
above every thing else, to be found serv ing in 
honesty andi integrity of soul. This, thou knowest, 
O Heavenly Father! 

Eleventh Mo. 16th. Since last note, I have 
been permitted to taste a little of the bread of 
life. I have also known at times a hunger and 
a thirst after it, without being fed. In such sea- 
sons faith hath been closely proved, but, I trust, 
not let go. Our Quarterly Meeting, this day 
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week, was a season of renewing covenant. He, 
who fed the multitude formerly, was pleased to 
bless his bread that day, and gave to his disciples 
to hand forth to us. So that the very remem- 
brance of the favor tenders my heart. May fruit 
answerable thereto, be brought forth. The First- 
day preceding this, was also a day to be remem- 
bered by me. Being i in the city, I attended Sixth 
St. Meeting. Dear Elizabeth Pitfield, ministered 
to some of our states truly. Her concern seemed 
to strengthen the faith of some poor souls pre- 
sent; some hidden ones, whose conflicts both in- 
ward and outward, were about as much as they 
could wade under, and who were secretly saying 
and feeling, that unless the Lord help them, vain 
was the help of man. The secret sighs and tears 
of these were poured forth. Even in the midst 
of the fire, these were found praising their dear 
Lord; who alone knew what was passing within 
their hearts. “Why art thou cast down, O my 
soul? and why art thou disquieted within me? 
Hope thou in God,” &c., was again and again 
revived for the encouragement of these. She 
spoke of the silent waiting state, Mary was found 
in, when her sister came to tell her that Jesus 
had come, though she knew He had power to 
raise their brother. The belief was expressed, 
that there were those present, who were waiting 
to break the box of precious ointment, &c. She 
dwelt much upon the power that opened the 
blind eyes; saying that it was the same it ever 
was, and that Jesus was as willing as ever, to 
hunt out the poor diseased ones of whatever class, 
and wherever located. Sarah Hillman followed 
in supplication for all; for some in an especial 
manner who had long been waiting as at the 
pool of Bethesda, that they might be healed. It 
was a day never to be forgotten by me. Oh! that 
fruits answerable to the favor received, may be 
brought forth. 

Twelfth Mo. 28th. Attended our Monthly 
Meeting, held at Gwynedd. In the afternoon, 
at our friend M. Spencer’s, where we dined, with 
several others, our friend, Robert Scotton, when 
about leaving, had a word of encouragement to 
drop for some tried ones present: desiring such 
to stand still and wait patiently; believing help 
would come; and such be enabled, as in,days 
past they had done, to set up their Ebenezer, Ke. 
I felt free to take my little portion, though hard- 


ly daring to; knowing how unworthy ‘T am of 


the smallest crumb of heavenly bread. 

3ist. Our First-day meeting was to me a good 
one. How did my heart overflow, in being once 
more given to feel the good presence of Him 
whose presence alone giveth life! the breathing 
prayer was, take me and do with me as seemeth 
thee good: only take not thy Holy Spirit from 
me. If I am only made meet for acceptance 
with thee when done with time here, ’tis all I 
covet. 

Third Mo. Ist, 1849. Our Monthly Meeting, 
held at Gwynedd. There seemed a little intima- 
tion given in the last meeting, to help along with 
some business that was before the meeting. But 
for want of faithfulness, I robbed the meeting 
and myself too. I have thought sometimes I was 
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strong for the work; but when the time comes, 
how weak Iam. Fear a like opening will never 
be again given. 

4th. Poor, weak and empty. 

29th. Had at our meeting the company and 
labors of Benjamin Hoyle, a Friend from Ohio ; 
who is visiting meetings within the compass of 
our Yearly Meeting. He was not lengthy i 
testimony, “but life and power attended his min- 
istry. Under a sense of which, many of us could, 
I trust, acknowledge to the goodness of the Lord 
in still preserving among us a living gospel min- 
istry. Oh! that we could be made quick of un- 
derstanding in the fear of the Lord ; and know 
also the true bread which alone nourishes. There 
are so many voices abroad, that we need to be 
deep in our spirits to discern the voice of the 
stranger, from that of the true Shepherd. “I 
am the vine, ye are the branches,” was spoken 
and opened by B. H., to our understanding. 
Those that abode not in ‘Christ, the Vine, were to 
be broken off. This, I fear, has become too much 
the case with us as a people, for want of abiding 
in Him, who is the Living vine. Have not 
many amongst us become as withered branches? 
Benjamin. had a word of encouragement for the 
mourners in Zion, and the heavy-hearted in Jeru- 
salem. And oh the interceding that went forth 
for these! that the accuser and devourer might 
be driven back or rebuked, and these enabled so 
to overcome, that when their dear Lord reigned, 
they might be permitted to reign with Him, &c. 
The wanderers, those that had strayed, were 
plead with to return to the ark—the alone place 
of safety. 

Our Diarist here alludes to the changes that 
took place in their family and home, in conse- 
quence of her mother’s death. She thus com 
ments somewhat upon said vicissitudes : “ It feels 
a trial to leave our old home, though I dare not 
repine; but quietly acquiesce in the Divine will 
concerning us: feeling assured that if we cleave 
unto the Lord, He will care for us.” By this 
change, A. W. H. became an inmate of her 
brother and sister J. and P. W. Roberts’ family, 
and soon after, a member with them, of Goshen 
Monthly Meeting: where the reader may now 
mentally lovate her. } 

Fifth Mo. 22nd. Attended Concord Quarterly 
Meeting. We had the company and labors of 
our friends Elizabeth Pitfield and Sarah Hill- 
man. In the first meeting Elizabeth was en- 
gaged in testimony and Sarah in supplication. 
My heart overflowed with thankfulness, not only 
for the favors of this day, but for those of the 
preceding evening. Like the poor prisoners 
formerly, even in the night season did my heart 
sing praises unto the Lord, for remembering me 
in my low estate, with a fresh crumb of soul- 
sustaining bread. The opportunity I allude to, 
was at a little family sitting previous to retiring 
to rest, in which dear E. Pitfield was led to ad- 
dress some present in, I thought, a remarkable 
manner. Her words, and the power that ac- 
companied them, may I never forget; but be 
stimulated thereby to increased diligence, the 
short time of my sojourn here below. She dwelt 





upon the trials and provings poor Job passed 
through ; yet he was enabled to say: “Also now, 
behold my witness is in heaven, and my record 
is on high.” She seemed to believe it was the 
will of our Heavenly Father, that his little ones 
should be fed and nourished, saying: “I hear 
the language, Feed my sheep, feed my lambs.” 
And, “When my father and my mother forsake 
me, then the Lord will take me up.” At the 
same time enlarging on these precious words; 
and alluding also, in a moving manner, to her 
own weakness, quoting in reference to it, the 
words of Jonah: “The waters compassed me 
about, even to the soul: the depth closed me 
round about, the weeds were wrapped about my 
head. I went down to the bottoms of the moun- 
tains: the earth with her bars were about me for 
ever: yet hast Thou brought up my life from 
corruption,” &e., &e. 

27th. On gathering with my friends in our 
little meeting this morning, I was left to feel my 
many infirmities; which brought me to the place 
of prayer. Feeble as these were, his ear inclined 
unto me, whereby a little help was afforded ; so 
that my meeting closed comfortably. 

31st. Attended the Monthly Meeting at Goshen. 
It is composed of three Preparatives, which 
make a clever little body of Friends; and I be- 
lieve there are those among them, who may be 
compared to the salt of the earth. Had the 
company and labors of our friend Samuel Cope, 
from Bradford. It was a favored time; and I 
could rejoice at the descendings of good. He 
dwelt much upon the one saving baptism, which 
I know too little of; and my soul was humbled 
under a sense of it. Nevertheless, living desires 
have been raised, that the Lord may not spare 
nor pity until this great work be accomplished 
in me. Our dear friend Hannah Warner, was 
led to supplicate for some of us, who felt our 
need, but had no strength to ask. 

Sixth Mo. 7th. Went to the city as one of the 
Westtown Committee. It was under weakness 
and great depression that I met with them; 
being alive to my unfitness for any such a work; 
and our busy enemy was not wanting to take 
advantage of my discouragements. 

10th. Attended North Meeting, both morn- 
ing and afternoon; which were seasons of favor. 
Oh! the interceding that went forth in our after- 
noon gathering, as well as previous to it, when 
alone in my chamber; that I might be reached, 
and that that which was lost might be found. I 
even went so far as to covenant, that if I could 
be once more remembered through that servant 
of the Lord, E. P., I would afresh set out in 
earnest in my heavenly journey. Our friend, 
about the middle of the meeting, arose with, 
“Even the youth shall faint and grow weary,” 
&c., and as she proceeded, rehearsed the blessings 
that were pronounced in Christ’s Sermon on the 
Mount for “ the poor in spirit,” “the meek,” those 
“that hunger and thirst,” and “ that mourn,” as 
well as on the “ pure in heart.” With also the 
poor widow's offering, when Christ sat over 
against the treasury. How was my heart hum- 
bled and contrited ! She believed it was the will of 
our Heavenly Father, that some of us should be 
a little cheered and animated. Said, I hear the 
language: “ Thy Maker is thy husband; the Lord 
of hosts is his name; and thy Redeemer, the 
Holy One of Israel,” &c. This, with more of a 
very encouraging nature, was poured into our 
cup, till mine ran over; and I said within my 
heart, O Lord, it is enough! 

(To be continued.) 
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Prayer is the vital breath of faith. 
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For ‘‘ The Friend.”’ 


Sea-side Ramble. 


Being at Atlantic City on the New Jersey 
coast, on the 11th of Twelfth Month, a ramble 
on the beach presented several objects of interest. 
As we approached the northern limit, where the 
broad inlet separates it from Brigantine Beach, 
which lies further north, the quantity of sea-weed 
left on the sand or still floating in the waves 
increased; a fact which seemed to show that 
many of these were grown in the quieter waters, 
inside of, and protected from the ocean waves by 
the beach of sand, which with occasional breaks, 
lines almost the whole of the New Jersey coast. 

These sea-weeds, or Alge as they are termed, 
yary much in shape and color. I think one person 
at the Academy of Natural Sciences in Phila- 
delphia, had there on exhibition on the evening 
of the 9th inst., about 150 species which he had 
collected at this locality. Many that we met with 
were red, with a slender, round thread-like stem, 
which continually subdivided and branched till 
it formed a multitude of fibres that spread out 
beautifully in the water, but collapsed into a 
shapeless mass when left on the sand. In other 
species this branching stem could be traced, but 
bordered throughout its length by a narrow leaf- 
like expansion, as in the common bladder-kelp, 
whose leaves are provided with curious little air- 
bladders scattered over them. Then there was 
a beautiful broad green leaf, with no trace of a 
stem, as thin as paper, and closely resembling a 
somewhat crumpled sheet of green tissue paper. 

In an open shed at the beginning of the inlet 
we found some fishermen busily engaged in pre- 
paring their lines, or trawls, as they are termed, 
for cod-fishing. These lines are about a mile in 
length, and have from 7 to 800 hooks attached 
to short side lines at intervals of a few feet. The 
bait used was the common shore-clam or Gaper 
described in “Sea-side Rambles No. 3,” page 
274, of the last volume of “ The Friend.” As fast 
as hooks were furnished with bait, they and the 
line were stowed away in a tub or half-cask, so 
that they would run out freely into the ocean 
without becoming entangled, when one end was 
thrown overboard. The fishing vessels go off 
several miles from shore into water of 8 or 10 
fathoms deep, and casting out the free ends of 
this line with an anchor and bouy attached, allow 
the remainder to go over as the boat moves over 
the waves. 

In the pile of bait (clams removed from their 
shells) that lay at the fishermen’sfeet, we observed 
a number of transparent, worm-like objects, two 
or three inches in length and about as thick as 
a crow-quill, apparently destitute of any external 
organs, and so delicate in texture that they were 
little» more than sea-water, held together by a 
mixture of gelatinous matter. These we supposed 
to be parasites of the clams, an opinion which 
was confirmed later in the day, by a man on the 
sea-shore, who was opening a pile of these shell- 
fish. He said there was a worm in every clam; 
and to prove his assertion, he opened several 
clams in our presence, and by pressing the body 
of the animal forced out what looked like worms. 


Some of these were placed in a small bottle of 


sea water for examination ; but so frail was their 
texture, that a day or two afterwards they were 
found to be hopelessly disintegrated. Since that 
we have learned that we and that fisherman were 
both mistaken as to the nature of these curious 
objects. 

The lines on which our fishermen were work- 
ing, had been recently brought in from a fishin 
trip, and a part of the hooks still retaine 
the bait which had been placed on them. In 


many of these a carnivorous shell-fish, the Natieg 
described on page 261 and 267 of last volume of 
“The Friend,” had closely embraced the bait 
and was so intent on feeding on it, that many of 
them had suffered themselves to be drawn from 
the bottom of the ocean and transferred to the 
floor of the shed, and still maintained their hold, 
There may have been hundreds of them lying 
about. It was an interesting circumstance, ag 
showing the depth of water in which these shell. 
fish live and abound. 

On picking up one of these Naticas, it poured 
out some water; and this permitted it to sink 
more deeply into its shell, thus confirming the 
assertion made by naturalists, that it is the ab- 
sorption of water by the thick foot of the animal 
which swells it,so as to protrude from the mouth 
of the shell. 

On returning to my home, when the satchel 
in which were carried some shells, sea-weed and 
other trophies of the sea, was unpacked, one of 
the family queried whether it was desired to pre- 
serve some seeds which were lying on the top of 
atin lunch box. This led to an examination 
which showed that she had mistaken for seeds, 
many hundreds of small sand-fleas adhering to 
the sea-weed, and lying loose in the satchel, 
Not one of them had been noticed when the 
articles were collected; a fact which shows how 
transparent these little creatures are when wet, 
They were interesting crustaceans, about the size 
of a canary-seed, with an arched back and red 
eyes. 

Being desirous of ascertaining with more cer. 
tainty the nature of these supposed worms, which 
infested the clams, at a subsequent visit, I packed 
a number of the living clams in a small basket, 
and sent them tothe Academy of Natural Sciences 
in Philadelphia, directed to Professor Joseph 
Leidy who is an authority on such subjects. I 
was somewhat amused at receiving from the 
learned doctor,a good-natured reply,which showed 
that the fishermen were partly right, and I was 
quite wrong. They were correct in thinking that 
this peculiar object was always present in the 
clam ; and I was mistaken in supposing it to be 
a parasitic worm ; for I was informed that it was 
a peculiar organ termed Stylus, which is common 
to several species of shell-fish, but the use of 
which is not known to anatomists! 


os. We 
+e 
For “‘ The Friend.” 


In two of the last numbers of “The Friend,” 
there are articles in regard to “ stated pastors” 
in our Society. It is well that Friends, where 
these remarks were penned, are thus sensible of 
the dangers that threaten us from this source; 
but it is much to be regretted that there can be 
such a condition as is here implied, inside of our 
organization. 

There is an instructive passage in the life of 
Felix Neff, who spent the manhood of his short 
life as a faithful pastor among the poor peas 
antry on the high Alps. He had been instru- 
mental in bringing these people under the quick- 
ening influence of religious feeling, and along 
with this change, they had been raised from a 
state of miserable destitution to the enjoyment of 
the decencies and comforts of life. Himself had 
been ordained a minister according to the formula 
of the Church of England, and was carrying out 
in sincerity the duties connected with his posi- 
tion. But as these people were too poor to pay 
a minister, and he foresaw he would probably 
soon be taken from them, he advised them to 4 
course of procedure that would make them les 
dependent upon what are called “Church ser 
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vices.” He told them that such meetings are 
not the meetings spoken of by the Apostle in the 
14th chapter of 1st Corinthians, in which God, 
who is not the author of confusion but of peace, 

rmits all to speak one by one, that all may 
_— and all may be comforted. He saw here 
an order of worship recognized by the great 
Apostle, depending upon Christ as its authority 
and its inspiration; and as he foresaw they must 
in the future be much neglected by man-made 
ministers, he advised them to lay hold upon it. 
He assured them that, if they thus came together 
with devoted hearts, the Head of the Church 
would not be wanting to raise up individuals, to 
be exercised in so much of exhortation or vocal 
prayer as was for their good. 

I have no account of what became of these 
people after the death of F. Neff, but his biogra- 
pher appends an interesting note to the passage 
where he gives these instructions to his flock. 
He says: “ F. Neff was so manifestly correct and 
judicious in the several acts of his life, that he 

esitates to criticise adversely any of his mea- 
sures. But he thinks these meetings for worship, 
with no appointed leader, must soon run into 
disorder.” It may be that F. N., in his youth- 
ful inexperience, did not place them squarely 
upon the ground of Divine direction, where 
Friends stand. And if he had designed doing 
s0, his biographer did not appreciate this source 
of order in a gathered church. Hence he could 
see no security for a healthy manner of worship 
that did not include the formula of presiding 
Bishops, with the catenation of subordinate au- 
thority. 

There is no standing ground between the sim- 
ple worship of Friends, gathered with Christ “in 
the midst of them,” and the regulated services 
among other established denominations of Chris- 
tians. 

When any people meeting in our manner, be- 
coming weary of waiting upon the alone Source 
of comfort and strength, proceed to stir up an 
activity of their own, one step will not satisfy 
them. It may commence with Bible reading, 
but will soon embrace teaching, singing, a stated 
pastor, and eventually the ordinances; and all 
this necessarily involves a regulating human di- 
rectory. 

The members of the Christian sects around us 
claim our friendship and kind regard as fellow- 
pilgrims through a world of probation. Their 
forms of worship are consistent with themselves ; 
and we trust that millions who have worshipped 
within their pale have lived with pious devotion, 
and died with well-grounded hope. But the 
failure of these people, in a collective capacity, 
to maintain what we believe the true Christian 
standard, brings yet upon us the duty to adhere 
firmly to the spirituality of our religion, that, by 
the purity of life to which it leads, we may 
“shine as lights in the world.” 

Among the larger sects of our fellow believers, 
the Methodists hold many points in common 
with us—especially in regard to the doctrine of 
regeneration and the characteristics of a holy 
life. : 

But a careful comparison of the careers of 
John Wesley and George Fox, shows how widely 
they differed in the principles of church govern- 
ment. The one supervised the qualification of 
all his ministers, and assumed the direction of 
their labors. He also held the title of all the 
meeting-house property in England made use of 
by his people. He thus literally carried with 
him “the care of all the churches.” Geo. Fox, 
on the other hand, with the scores of his co-tem- 
porary laborers, was but one among equals. All 
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alike depended on the Great Master to guide 
their labors, and guard the welfare of his collec- 
tive people. 

It cannot be necessary at this day to prove 
that to consider the “clergy” as distinct from the 
“laity” is an idea utterly foreign to Quakerism. 
Neander, the Church historian, tells us it forms 
no part of the system of religion introduced by 
Christ. Those who ministered among the early 
Christians stood on equal grounds with their 
brethren and sisters, laboring, after the example 
of Paul, for their own temporal support. The 
order of a paid priesthood was not fastened upon 
the Church till the time of Cyprian, and then its 
leading features were borrowed from the Jewish 
dispensation. Since we have such authorities 
outside of our limits, who acknowledge and pro- 
claim with us, that “One is our Master, even 
Christ,” let us say nothing that implies that our 
Society has any misgivings -on this point. We 
are Friends, and can surrender no one point 
without virtually yielding all that divides us 
from the ritualistic sects around us. 


on ee 


For ‘‘ The Friend.” 
The following remarks on gospel ministry are 
copied from the Life of Catharine Phillips. The 
meetings alluded to in the beginning of the ex- 
tract, were held at Cambridge in England. 


“That was indeed a singular time, and an- 
swered a singular end, viz: to convince a man 
who had contemned women’s ministry in Christ’s 
Church, of its weight, efficacy and consistency 
with the gospel dispensation. The same man, 
who did not live in the town, was invited to at- 
tend this meeting, and he might therein hear 
gospel truths published, and treated upon ina 
more argumentative way than it was common for 
me to be engaged in. 

The all-wise Employer of true gospel ministers 
knows how to direct his servants, both as to the 
matter and the manner in which He intends it 
should be communicated to the people. I have 
admired his wisdom and condescension therein, 
when without forethought my speech has been 
accommodated to the capacity of those to whom 
it was directed. To such as were illiterate and 
ignorant, I have spoken in very low terms; and 
to those of more understanding, in such as an- 
swered its level; while to the learned and those 
of superior natural abilities, 1 might say with the 
prophet, ‘The Lord God hath given me the 
tongue of the learned,’ although I had it not by 
education. [ have not wanted eloquence of speech 
or strength of argument, wherein to convey and 
enforce the doctrines given me to preach; of 
which I could say as my Lord and Master did, 
‘My doctrines are not mine but his who sent 
me; and his love, life and power have accom- 
panied them, to the stopping of the mouths of 
gainsayers, and convincing of the understand- 
ings of many, of the rectitude and efficacy of the 
Truth as it is in Jesus. O the depth and excel- 
lency of true gospel ministry! The Lord’s pro- 
phet in the prospect of it might well exclaim, 
‘ How beautiful upon the mountains are the feet 
of those who bring good tidings, who publish 
peace, who publish salvation, who say unto Zion, 
thy God reigneth! These are not made so by 
human or literary acquirements ; but ‘ the Spirit 
from on high being poured upon them,’ under 
its humbling influence, they are enabled to min- 
ister and ‘compare spiritual things with spiritual,’ 
or elucidate them by natural things, as occasion 
may require, without forecast or premeditation ; 
for they speak extempore as the Spirit giveth 
utterance. When the ministry in general thus 
returns to its original dignity and simplicity, an 





education at colleges will not be sought to qualify 
for it. No, those who are accoutred for the ser- 
vice of Him who spoke as never man spake, must 
be educated in his school, and disciplined by his 
wisdom ; whereby they are made able ministers 
of the New Testament, not of the letter which 
killeth, but of the Spirit which giveth life. 

Thus have I, with many of my fellow-laborers, 
been assisted to minister in the gospel of Christ; 
and now in the close of a laborious day’s work, I 
may commemorate the mercy, power and wisdom 
of Him who chooseth whom he pleaseth for the 
various offices in his Church. He appoints, both 
of male and female. ‘Some apostles, some pro- 
phets, some evangelists, and some pastors and 
teachers; for the perfecting of the saints, for the 
work of the ministry, for the edifying of the body 
of Christ ; until his members come in the unity 
of the faith, and of the knowledge of the Son of 
God, unto the measure of the stature of the ful- 
ness of Christ ; and may grow up into Him in all 
things, who is the head from whom the whole 
body fitly joined together and compacted by that 
which every joint supplieth, according to its 
effectual working in the measure of every part, 
maketh increase of the body unto the edifying of 
itself in love.’ Then there is the highest rejoic- 
ing in Him the Heavenly Teacher; who fulfils 
the gracious promise, both to those who minister 
under Him, and to those who are not called to 
this awful service, ‘Lo I am with you always, 
even unto the end of the world!’ 

Unto Him all true gospel ministers direct the 
people, and endeavor to settle them under the 
teaching of his pure spirit. These disclaim the 
least degree of ability to labor availingly in his 
service, except what flows from Him the fountain 
of Divine power, love and life; and after they 
have done what He assigns them, sit down in the 
acknowledgment, that what they are they are 
through his grace ; and thanking Him that they 
have not received his grace in vain, humbly con- 
fess they have done but their duty. Thus from 
early youth I have travelled and labored, that 
the saving knowledge of God may increase, 
through experience of the prevalence of the power 
of his Son; whereby the true believers in Him 
become crucified to the world and the world unto 
them ; and being thus dead, are raised by Him 
in newness of life, to the praise and glory of God. 
Freely I have received the knowledge of salva- 
tion through the sanctifying operation of the 
Spirit of Christ ; and freely have I testified there- 
of, and of God’s universal love through his Son 
to mankind; for He would have none to perish, 
but that all should be saved, and attain to the 
knowledge of his Truth. 

My views, with those of others, my fellow- 
laborers in the ministry have, in regard to our- 
selves, been simply to obtain peace with God, 
through an honest discharge of our duty ; and in 
respect to those to whom we have freely minis- 
tered, that they might be turned from darkness 
to light, and from the power of Satan unto God; 
and be favored with the experience of the remis- 
sion of sins, and obtaining a fixed inheritance 
amongst all those who are sanctified. And we 
are not afraid to say, that the love of Christ has 
constrained us to minister, unmixed with _ 
temporal motive, or view of reward. Throug 
that love we have been made willing to spend 
our temporal substance, as well as our strength 
of body and of faculties, and to suffer many hard- 
ships; yea to leave what was dearest to us in na- 
ture, and be accounted fools by the wise and 
prudent of this world ; some of whom have poured 
upon us contempt, but who professing themselves 
to be wise, have manifested their foolishness. 








As to us, however we may have been favored 
by the Lord, who has accounted us worthy to 
have a part in this ministry, and has at seasons 
clothed us as with a royal robe, to the astonish- 
ment even of those who have had us in derision, 
all boasting is excluded by the pure humbling 
law of faith in Christ, ‘the wisdom and power of 
God;’ and we confess, with his primitive minis- 
ters, that we have nothing to boast of but infirmi- 
ties, nor have we ought to glory in but his grace 
to help us. Through which we have been ren- 
dered equal to the arduous tasks assigned us; 
and willing to turn from prospects the most 
pleasing to the natural mind, and to endure 
crosses, tribulations and the contempt of men for 
his sake, who so loved us as to die for us; and 
has mercifully called us by his grace to become 
heirs with Him in the kingdom of his Father; 
and having done all, we have nothing to trust in 
but the mercy of God, manifested in and through 
Him. And under a sense that all we can do to 
promote his honor is but little, and that little 
communicated by his strength, this is ultimately 
the language of our spirits : Not unto us, O Lord! 
not unto us, but unto thy ever worthy name or 


power, be glory for ever!—Amen. 


oo 
For ‘‘ The Friend.’’ 


A Singular Sermon by Joseph Hoag. 

An allusion in the 19th number of “The 
Friend” to the similar exercises of Christopher 
Healy and Jonathan Taylor, brought to the 
writer’s recollection the following sermon by 
Joseph Hoag, an abstract only of which can be 
given. 

At Starksboro Monthly Meeting, Vermont, 
he rose and repeated, “Ephraim is a cake not 
turned.” He then said, in substance, that he had 
been reflecting upon the various necessary pro- 
cesses through which the flour, which had first 
been rightly prepared, had to pass, before it be- 
came good, wholesome bread, suitable for the 
nourishment and sustenance of the body. 

It must first be properly moistened by either 
pure milk or water. Then a little leaven must 
be added, and the whole thoroughly worked to- 
gether and incorporated. Some time must then 
be given for the “little leaven to leaven the 
whole lump.” After this it must be submitted 
to the action of fire, the most important of all. 
Oftentimes it had to be turned to receive the full 
effect of the fire ; otherwise a part of it would, after 
all, be only raw dough and unfit entirely for 
food. Like Ephraim of old, it would be a cake 
not turned. Now he had been led greatly to 
fear there were some amongst us who might have 
submitted to some of the various processes, and 
a good beginning had been made in the right 
preparation. But when they came to be tried so 
as by fire, they had shrunk from the needful trial, 
they were not willing to be turned; and so were 
like Ephraim, “Cakes not turned,” and could not 
be made useful in the household and family of 
the Lord. 

He exhorted such to submit to all the turn- 
ings of the hand of the Lord upon them, and to 
the fiery trials and baptisms that might be dis- 
pensed unto them, until they were fully purified 
and prepared for acceptance in his sight, and 
could be made instruments of usefulness in his 
militant church. 
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Joseph used occasionally in his communica- 
tions to say : “ Dear Friends, As there is but one 
journey for each one of us through life, and as 
there is no going back for any of us to mend 
mistakes, how very important it is that we should 
earnestly endeavor not to make any which we 
can never be permitted to recall.” L. T. 











rible disaster on the Baltimore 
road, near Tiffin, Ohio, wherein 
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For “ The Friend.” 


The following lines were suggested by the ter- 
and Ohio Rail- 
almost a score 
f lives were lost, in consequence of the drunken 


conductor of a freight train disobeying orders.* 


THE RAILROAD WRECK. 


Out in the gloom of the winter night, 
Bounding on in its headlong flight, 

With spinning wheels on the iron way 
Wildly urged by the piston’s play, 
Throbbing and panting, with hiss and roar, 
Speeding each minute a mile or more, 
Throngh the frosty air and drifting snow, 
Was the night express on the B. & O. 


Within the coaches, all warm and bright, 
Lying, reclining, or bolt upright, 

The sleeping passengers dreamed away 

The hours that carried them on their way. 
But there as the train swept ’round a curve, 
Thrilling with horror his brain and nerve, 
Full on the eye of the engineer 

Burst a gleaming headlight bright and clear. 


A click of levers, a rush of steam, 

The wild alarm of the whistle’s scream, 
And wheels reversed, but all too late 

To save the train from its fearful fate. 

A crash, a shock, and the piteous cries 
Of pain, went up to the midnight skies; 
And shout, and curse, and moan and prayer, 
Strangely blent on the shuddering air; 
And over all this horror there came 
Roaring and crackling, the pitiless flame, 
Till the heavens, aglow with lurid light, 
Seemed bending in pity above the sight 
Of so much anguish in one sad night. 


But why the wreck with its loss untold 

Of treasure, counted in paltry gold? 

With the wringing hands and bitter tears, 

And wounds that the heart must bear for years ? 
With its score of human beings lost 

In that night’s terrible holocaust? 

Why that fright on the railway track ? 

Only the meaningful word comes back, 
“Drunken,” alas! but all too true, 

A railway train with a drunken crew! 


Oh Rum! thou demon of crime and sin! 

Curse of the age we are living in! 

When will the nation arise and draw 

Over thy traffic the ban of law? 

When will the people who bow to thee, 

Rise in their manhood and dare be free ? 

God will rebuke thee! welcome the day 

That rolls the weight of thy curse away. 

Columbiana, O. J. E. 

Gs 


ALL YOUR CARE. 
Casting all your care upon Him; for He careth for 
you.—1 Peter v. 7. 
“Cast all thy care.” What precious words ! 
So full of Jesus’ tenderest love, 
To draw thy heart, like silken cords, 
To his dear self in heaven above! 


Selected. 


“Cast all thy care.” Yes, every care; 

And though thou thinkest some but small, 
Just cast them all; be sure He bare 

The small ones when He bare them all. 


“ Cast all thy care.” Why should’st thou try 
A task of hopeless agony ? 

“Tis finished,” was the Victor’s cry, 
When that same load was borne for thee. 


“Cast all thy care.’ Canst thou not see 
That there exists no other way? 

O, come to Him, and ask that He 
May give thee grace by faith to say: 


“Lord Jesus! now to thee I come, 
Before thy wounded feet to fall, 
To find in thee my peaceful home, 
My only Lord, my rest, my all.” 
OO 

To patient faith the prize is sure, 

And they who to the end endure 

The cross shall wear the crown. 





*The Coroner’s Jury have since acquitted the conduc- 
tor of the charge of drunkenness.—ED. 


For “* The Friend,” 


Incidents and Reflections—No. 118, 
BENEVOLENCE. 

The incidents which from time to time are 
brought to notice of that benevolent feeling which 
lead persons to do good to others without an 
prospect of pecuniary reward to themselves, find 
an answering chord in the hearts of nearly all, 

The Chicago Herald gives the following ane. 
dote related by one whom it calls a “ kind-faced 
old gentleman,” who had for a tenant a child 
not more than ten years old. 

“A few years ago I got a chance to buy a piece 
of land over on the West Side, and I did so. [ 
noticed there was an old coop of a house on it, 
but paid no attention to it. After awhile a man 
came to me and wanted to know if I would rent 
it to him. 

“What do you want it for?” said I. 

“To live in,” he replied. 

“ Well,” said I, “ you can have it. 
what you think it is worth to you.” 

“ The first month he brought $2, and the second 
month a little boy who said he was the man’s 
son came with $3. After that I saw the man 
once in a while, but in the course of time the boy 
paid the rent regularly, sometimes $2 and some- 
times $3. One day I asked the boy what had 
become of his father. 

“ He’s dead, sir,” was the reply. 

“Ts thatso?” said I. “ How long since?” 

“ More’n a year,” he answered. 

“T took his money, but I made up my mind 
that I would go over and investigate, and the 
next day I drove over there. The old shed 
looked quite decent. I knocked at the door and 
a little girl let me in. I asked for her mother. 
She said she didn’t have any. 

“ Where is she?” I said. 

“We don’t know, sir. She went away after 
my father died, and we’ve never seen her since.” 

“ Just then a little girl about three years old 
came in, and I learned that these three children 
had been keeping house together for a year and 
a half, the boy supporting his two little sisters by 
blacking boots and selling newspapers, and the 
elder girl managing the house and taking care 
of the baby. Well, I just had my daughter call 
on them, and we keep an eye on them now. I 
thought I wouldn’t disturb them while they are 
getting along. The next time the boy came with 
the rent I talked with him a little and then I said: 

“My boy, you keep right on as you have 
begun, and you will never be sorry. Keep your 
little sisters together and never leave them. Now 
look at this.” 

“T showed him a ledger in which I had entered 
up all the money that he had paid me for rent, and 
told him it was all his with interest. “You kee 
right on,” says I, “ and I’ll be your banker, an 
when this amounts to a little more I'll see that 
you get a house somewhere of your own.” 


The following simple incident told by a writer 
in the Sunday Magazine, confirms the truth of the 
poet’s words, that kindness 

“Ts never 
Without its excellent reward,” 
even if that reward is only the feeling of comfort 
which it gives to him who does a kind act. 

“T remember once going with two young com 
anions through a wildly romantic Scottish glen. 
uddenly we came upon a broken bit in the road; 

it had been torn up somehow, and was full of great 
holes, sufficient to throw a horse or turn a wheel. 
“ An ugly place in the dark,” said one of us # 
we stood looking at it. ‘“ Whose business is it 
mend that?” asked another. “Let us do it our 
selves!” cried the third. And so we set to the 
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task. There were plenty of stones not far off, 
and as we had no tools we had to use the more 
ingenuity in the selection of shape and size. 
It did not take us three-quarters of an hour to 
make the road safe, if not neat. 

“Now, we shall not be responsible for any 
accident there,” we said, as we straightened our 
aching backs, “ for there will be no accident for 
anybody to be responsible for!” 

“What a light lay on the hills as we lifted 
our glowing faces towards them! We seemed 
no longer strangers there; we had made for our- 
selves a share in it all. What an appetite we 
had for the milk and bannocks we got at the 
nearest cottage! And how distinctly we can all 
remember that ramble, though many another, 
under as fair a sky, and amid scenery equally 
grand, has faded behind the mists of memory!” 

Precious also is that feeling of love and respect 
which attaches to the memory of those who have 
been just and kind in their dealings with others. 
This is well shown by a notice published in the 
Messenger of Peace by John Hemmenway, of 
Jeremiah Chaplin, a Baptist minister, and the 
first President of Waterville College in Maine. 

“When Dr. Chaplin lived in Waterville, as 
President of the oem he bought his fire-wood, 
not a small quantity, for one year or more, of 
a poor man in Fairfield, about four miles off. 
Now all Maine wood-cutters and haulers know 
to their sorrow, that cutting and hauling green, 
heavy, hard wood with an ox team is very hard 
work for both men and oxen; and when sold, as 
it was in Waterville more than fifty years ago, 
for two dollars a cord or less, it was a very small 
paying business. But this was not all the trouble 
of the poor hardworking wood seller. He was 
often dissatisfied with the measure given him by 
the wood buyer for his loads of wood. 

Now as the poor man in Fairfield sent his 
youngest son down, day after day, with a load of 
wood, with one pair of oxen, to Dr. Chaplin’s 
door, the doctor would step out and measure the 
load. Well, the poor man’s son, the friend of 
mine, said to me when speaking of Dr. Chaplin 
as President of Waterville College. “ Dr. Chaplin 
was a fair man to measure wood. He would 
make the loads measure more than I could !” I 
do not know how this act, in the life of this great 
man will strike others, but it affects me very 
tenderly, so much so that my eyes grow wet as 
Iwrite. Dear, good man! he well knew that he was 
making large measure in the loads of wood, and 
that was just what he intended to do. He meant 
to be sure not to wrong the poor man, and meant 
to give a larger measure than justice required. 

No great sermon that Dr. Chaplin ever preached 
ever spoke so eloquently of his character as his 
careful and conscientious care to do justly in 
measuring wood at his door in Waterville for a 
poor man. 

I am not a Baptist, and never was, and never 
can be ; but I love and revere the memory of Dr. 
Jeremiah Chaplin.” 


We have the highest authority for believing 
that he whe does a kind act,—even so small a 
thing as giving a cup of cold water—from the 
love of God, will not lose his reward. The fol- 
lowing case seems clearly to belong to those in 
which the deeds of kindness are done “in the 
name of a disciple.” It is related by Robert 
Moffat in his account of his missionary travels in 
Southern Africa. 

“Tn one of my early journeys, I came with my 
companion to a heathen village, on the banks of 
the Orange River. We had travelled far and 
were hungry, thirsty and fatigued ; but the people 
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of the village rather roughly directed us to halt 
at a distance. We asked for water but they 
would not supply it. I offered the 3 or 4 buttons 
left on my jacket for a little milk, and was refused. 
We had the prospect of another hungry night, 
at a distance from water, though within sight of 
the river. 

“ When twilight drew on, a woman approached 
from the height beyond which the village lay. 
She bore on her head a bundle of wood, and had 
a vessel of milk in her hand. The latter, without 
opening her lips, she handed to us; laid down 
the wood and returned to the village. A second 
time she approached with a cooking vessel on 
her head, and a leg of mutton in one hand and 
water in the other. She sat down without saying 
a word, prepared the fire and put on the meat. 
We asked her again and again who she was. 
She remained silent until affectionately entreated 
to give us a reason for such unlooked-for kindness 
to strangers. Then the tears stole down her 
sable cheeks, and she replied, ‘I love Him whose 
servants you are; and surely it is my duty to give 
you a cup of cold water in his name. My heart 
is full; therefore I cannot speak the joy I feel to 
see you in this out-of-the-world place.’ ” 

Further conversation showed that years before, 
she had attended a school, and had received a 
copy of a Dutch New Testament, which she drew 
from her bosom. The reading of this in measure 
supplied the place of that outward communion 
with fellow believers, which is often so helpful to 
the Christian ; and He who has promised never 
to leave nor forsake his devoted followers, we may 
assuredly believe, had preserved her spiritual 
life amid her unfavorable surroundings, and 
enabled her to prove her faith by her works. 

J. W. 


An Inquiry into the Character and Tendencies 
of Secret Societies. 


An inquirer, writing to the Guide to Holiness 
some months ago, put the following query: “ Is 
it possible for a person to live a true and con- 
sistent Christian life, and at the same time belong 
to the Masonic or other secret lodges?” To 
which the editor replied : “ We could only speak 
for ourself—we could not. In the early days of 
our ministry we were foolish enough to be drawn 
into a lodge. One night’s experience there suf- 
ficed ; by the grace of God we have never been 
there since. We cannot decide the question for 
others, but we seriously doubt whether any 
Christian ever realizes that a ‘lodge’ is a means 
of grace, contributing to the development of 
spiritual character and life. We recommend all 
who are disposed to enter into such connections 
to study Ephesians v,ii. The best ‘ secret society’ 
of which we have knowledge is described, Psalm 
xxvii, 5 and xxv, 14.” 

An intelligent man of about forty years of age 
—a superintendent of schools from a Western 
city—was staying overnight at my house, a short 
time ago, when, our conversation turning upon 
secret societies, he remarked in explanation of 
the opposition he had just before expressed to 
them, that the subject of uniting with the Masonic 
order was presented to him by an acquaintance 
when in early manhood. He not unnaturally felt 
desirous of knowing all about the “truth,” a full 
apprehension of which he was given to understand, 
could only be arrived at by those who were 
privileged to become acquainted with the Masonic 
secrets, as revealed to the initiated in their various 
progressive orders. His acquaintance, as an ad- 
ditional persuasive, handed him an approved 
book upon Masonry—an act which the rules of 
the order forbade him to do. It gave my in- 
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formant, however, all the knowledge in that 
direction which he desired, and he very soon 
handed back the book, his mind fully made up 
to keep out of any entangling alliance with an 
association possessing such a ritual and order as 
the volume portrayed. 

Notwithstanding the Society of Friends has a 
testimony against all secret societies, making it 
a reprovable, if not a disownable, offence, on the 
part of its members, to ally themselves with such 
bodies, yet it has appeared to the writer of this 
that we may have perhaps kept this testimony 
of ours too much hidden away, as it were, in a 
napkin. It was remarked by that estimable 
man, the late Charles G. Finney—respecting 
whose renunciation of and declarations against 
Free-masonry, I shall presently have somewhat 
to say,—* Every local branch of the Church of 
Christ is bound to examine this subject, and 
pronounce upon this institution, according to the 
best lights they can get. God does not allow 
individuals or churches to withhold action and the 
expression of their opinion, until other churches 
are as enlightened as themselves. We are bound 
to act up to our own light, and to go as far in ad- 
vance of others, as we have better means of in- 
formation than they. We have no right to say 
to God that we will act according to our own 
convictions, when others become so enlightened 
that our action will be popular and meet their 
approval.” Friends, in the main, have not been 
chargeable with indifference, certainly not with 
moral cowardice, respecting any of the great 
moral questions which have successively agitated 
the communities in which they have been placed. 
The enormous growth of secret organizations 
within the past quarter of a century, would seem 
to indicate the desirability of our not omitting 
in all right ways, to declare our disunity with 
them. 

I recall the fact that little more than a year 
ago, when discoursing with a Friend hereupon, 
the remark was made that there was one consid- 
eration, if no other, which should of itself suffice 
to condemn the lodges, to wit, their rejection of 
or antagonism to Christ; and that though I was 
personally unable, through any experience of 
my own, to vouch for the truth of such asserted 
rejection, yet the many observations to that end 
which had come under my notice, seemed fully 
to support the charge. It happened, as a curiously 
pertinent sequel to this conversation, that upon 
the evening of the day on which it was held, my 
wife imparted to me the following circumstance 
in connection with a woman, then our guest, who 
had come from a Southern State to attend the 
National Convention of the Woman’s Christian 
Temperance Union. The wife of a man of high 
standing in the legal profession, she held the 
position of president of a lodge of “Good Tem- 
plars.” (These, unlike the open “ Unions” formed 
of late years, are constituted upon a basis of 
secrecy.) Her statement was, that being a 
“church communicant,” the fact that there were, 
quite a number of Jewesses in the lodge over 
which she presided, had frequently occasioned 
her much trouble of mind, for the reason that 
she had deemed it expedient that the name of 
Christ be suppressed. She was sorry for it, 
but what (she queried) should she do—what, 
indeed, could she do? The reply was, that it 
would not do to deny Him whom she claimed to 
be her Master, so that if there was apparent any 
incompatibility between the expression of her 
allegiance and retaining her place, there need be 
no question as to what was the true course to 
take. She turned away sorrowful, unprepared, 
it would seem, to make the suggested sacrifice. 













This little incident, therefore, furnished a direct 
proof of what I had sought, and that in connec- 
tion with a secret order accounted quite harmless 
by many who are by no means friendly to such 
an oath-bound organization as Free-masonry. 

(To be continued.) 
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For “‘ The Friend.” 
The Beautiful City. 

The Beautiful City, dear reader, is Heaven ; 
otherwise known as Zion, the city of our God. 
Jobn, in the Revelations, employs the most beau- 
tiful figures and types of earth to bring to the 
comprehension of man a faint shadow of the 
great and glorious reality; but all, all in vain. 
For here we see as through a glass darkly, but 
there, face to face. It is not for mortal eyes and 
ears to see or hear, or the finite mind to com- 
prehend, the great and glorious realities that 
await the pure in heart. Enough for us to know, 
that where the Saviour is, there i is Heaven. Even 
here on earth, before passing the dark vale, we 
may have a heaven in our souls, because of the 
presence of Him who hath redeemed us by his 
blood, and opened to us the flood-gates of peace 
and joy. 

Oft when faint and weary by the way; when 
storm-clouds gather, and doubts and fears and 
sorrows seek to overwhelm, how unspeakably re- 
freshing to our souls is it to view with the eye of 
faith the glories of the promised land, the Beau- 
tiful City, with its foundation of precious stones, 
its walls of jasper, its gates of pearl, its streets of 
gold, its crystal rivers, its trees of life; whose 
temple and whose light are the Lord God Al- 
mighty, and the Lamb. There, too, are the vast 
multitude of redeemed and precious souls from 
every kindred and tongue, which no man can 
number; the angels and archangels, ascribing 
“ Blessing, and honor, and glory, and power unto 
Him that sitteth upon the throne, and unto the 
Lamb for ever and ever.” 

Here we have no continuing city, but we seek 
one to come. In our Father’s house on high, the 
dear Saviour has gone to prepare a mansion for 
us. The door of mercy is open, the gospel feast 
isspread, the Spirit and the Bride say, come, and 
whosoever will may come and enter in through 
the pearl gates. 
























































































































“No chilling winds, nor poisonous breath, 
Can reach that healthful shore ; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 
Are felt and feared no more.” 


Though on earth we may meet with trials and 
tribulations, disappointments and sorrows, clouds 
and darkness; soon, if we are faithful, these will 
all be over, and we shall reunite with loved ones 
gone before, where sin and sorrow, pain and 
death come not, and all tears are wiped away. 

As it is written, “Eye hath not seen, nor ear 
heard; neither hath it entered into the heart of 
man, the things which God hath prepared for 
those that love Him.” 

“O city of the jasper wall, 

And of the pearly gate ! 

For thee, amid the storms of life, 
Our weary spirits wait. 

We long to walk the streets of gold, 
No mortal feet have trod; 

We long to worship at the shrine, 
The temple of our God! 
















O city where they need no light 
Of sun, or moon, or star; 
Could we with eye of faith behold 
How bright thy mansions are, 
How soon our doubt would flee away, 
How strong our trust would grow, 
Until our hearts should lean no more 
On trifles here below! 


writer in The Independent, in commenting on 
this subject says—that some weeds are extremely 
formidable, and are on the increase; 
number of species which are giving trouble has 
been largely 


over all the Northern States and part of the 
Southern. 
method. 

it manages to sow some seed. 
eat it. 
out even thistles. 
pastures. 
the best. 


the Western States, what is most astonishing is the 


possession of by thistles, mullein, burdocks, nettles. 
I remember the first trip that I took on the road 
that runs north through Michigan. 
miles from the culti 
ness stretching for scores of miles between clear- 
ings, and the road had not been open two 
years. 
covered with dandelions, while other weeds were 
hardly behind, only less developed. 


a weed do, or a plant? 
that but for four families of plants that now 
exist, man would immediately degenerate, and 
perhaps become extinct. 


cereal family and the palm family. 
family is not only the loveliest flower on our lawns, 
but the apple, the pear, the peach, the plum, the 
cherry, the apricot, the blackberry, raspberry, 
dewberry, strawberry, and more, could we get on 
without these. 
tomato, potato, and that bug and fool killer, 
tobacco—a plant so far known more for what 
































cer 
and the rest of that sort; 
giving an average of one hundred bushels to an 
acre would absolutely revolutionize civilization, 
the loss of the cereal family would reduce the 
human family one-half or more. } 
has several hundred sorts of food and fibre for 
human use ; and it shoulders the human tribes of 
the tropics, as corn and potatoes and wheat and 
apples carry us. That is what the plant world is 
doing for us. 


To overcome any one possible weed, exhausts our 
time and energy, which is needed in other direc- 
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O city where the shining gates 
Shut out all grief and sin, 

Well may we yearn amid earth’s strife, 
Thy holy peace to win! 

Yet must we meekly bear the cross, 
Nor seek to lay it down, 

Until our Father brings us home 
And gives the promised crown.” 


O. A. Pratt. 


our dinners away and make us work fourteen 
hours a day. 

“Man has killed, or is rapidly killing off, the 
rest of the larger animal tribes, and absolutel 
putting an end to the most useful. The buffalo 
is soon to be a myth. The chamois and the 
antelope, and all varieties of deer, are being ex- 
terminated. Our streams are fished out of all 

valuable stock. The rodents we cannot destro 
and probably, although often terribly destructive, 
it is well we cannot. ‘The rat is, like the mos 
quito, a cosmopolitan scavenger. But as things 
are, the great tribes of carnivora, and especially 
the herbivora, are rapidly disappearing. None 
will be saved but our domesticated sorts. One 
hundred years more, and the creatures that now 
furnish our “sport” will be gone. 

“While we have coped w vith bears, lions and 
serpents, with monsters in the sea, air, and land, 
we have had our match with the insects. We 
are not their masters, boast as we will. Without 
an alliance with the birds we should be inglori- 
ously whipped by the bugs. And it is a most 
alarming fact that insects, pests dangerous to 
fruits and vegetables and cereals, are as much on 
the increase as are noxious weeds. During 1886 
over one-half of New York State suffered a literal 
plague of lice. Egypt could not have suffered 
worse. A profuse and promising blossoming of 
all sorts of fruit was followed by clouds of aphis, 
Myriads on every apple tree, on plum trees, 
thornbushes, hedges, cherries, and sometimes 
shade-trees. The fruit was obliterated in whole 
counties, and many trees destroyed, even whole 
orchards. It may be possible to check such an 
invasion, but to really overcome it will be ever 
impossible. Fifty years ago a full plum crop 
was almost a certainty. But the curculio came 
to us, and it has stayed. Plums are now scarce, 
In my boyhood I have seen eighty bushels of 
green gages picked from my father’s trees, s superb 
and delicious. The utmost diligence is now 
necessary to secure five bushels from an equal 
number of trees. Think of the quinces of those 


North Pharsalia, N. Y. 
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and that the 


added to within a few years. 
“ Within ten years the wild carrot has swept 






We cannot eradicate it by any known 
Mow it ten times in a season, and yet 
No animal will 
It fills the land literally full. It crowds 
It ruins meadows and chokes 
It despises no soil, and yet appreciates 















“To a person for the first time travelling in 


vast acreage of newly cleared timber land taken 







I was fifty 
rated lands, in a dense wilder- 













Yet every square foot of open land was 








“ Doubtless readers will say after all, what can 
Well, I venture to say, 







Three of these four 










families originated about the same time that man days! I have helped pick fifty bushels in a 
did, and have always been more or less his allies. | season. But the borer came, and away went the 
I mean the rose family, the solanum family, the | trees, 










In the rose} “In our gardens, the last quarter of a century 


has introduced, besides many more destructive 
insects, two that have caused millions of damage 
each year—the potato beetle and the cabbage 
worm. We have settled down to a fight with 
these, and are somewhat accustomed to their 
ravages ; but do we know when another equally 
cosmopolitan scamp will develop his energies at 






The solanum family includes 









evil is in it than for the good in it. How] our expense? I am not over-drawing the danger. 

. 6 r a . . . . : 
should we get on without the solanums? This is | It is a question of the possible progress of agri- 
as much the potato age asit isthe iron age. The | culture and era of civilization. 


-al family includes wheat, rye, corn, rice, oats, 
and while a new wheat, 


















“T have spoken of our allies the birds, and our 
absolute dependence on these creatures, in our 
war with our worst pests. This is no figure of 
speech or bit of poetry. 

“Tt issome encouragement that there are species 
of birds constantly adding themselves to our 
domesticated sorts. The robin is our friend 
because he has not sense to build a nest that is 
safe anywhere except near man’s habitation. 
But his cousin, the catbird, is a mighty hunter; 
can take splendid care of himself, and is easil 
made to feel at home with us. The grosb 
has latterly drawn closer to humanity; and the 
same is true of the tanager and other birds, when 
they are not slaughtered.” 

Ostrich-Hunting by the Bosjesman.—Though 
so swift of foot and so enduring of lung that 
scarcely the best horse could cate ‘h it, if followed 
on its own track, the ostrich can be outwitted 
without much difficulty. It never runs in 8 


The palm family 


“You see what a single family of plants can do 
to help us; what can another do to injure us? 










tions. To get absolute riddance of thistles, wild 

arrots, wild parsnips and mulleins, would do 
more for the laboring classes in a year than any 
possible legislation concerning monopolies of an- 
other sort. These are the monopolists who steal 
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straight line, so that the hunters can calculate 
upon its course and intercept it. Many ostriches 
are killed in a very ingenious fashion by the 
Bosjesmans. These tiny hunters fit up the skin 
of an ostrich with straps, so that it can be fastened 
on their backs. The skin of the neck and head 
js also prepared by being stuffed, and having a 
tick thrust through it by way of a handle. 
When he goes ostrich-hunting, the Bosjeman 
fastens the skin on his back, takes the neck in 
his hands, and goes boldly towards any ostriches 
that he may see. He counterfeits the movements 
of the bird with such marvellous fidelity, that al- 
though I have seen the performance within a 
few yards, I have more than once been inclined 
to think that I was looking at a real bird. The 
imitation of the gait of the ostrich, and the peck- 
ing at imaginary food, were nature itself. Two 
favorite imitations were wonderful. In one, the 
bird seemed to sit down suddenly, after the man- 
ner of its kind, peer about for a minute or so, 
stretch out its neck on the ground, and lie mo- 
tionless, as if asleep. Another ruse was adopted 
when the Bosjesman fancied that the birds sus- 

ted the imposture. This was done by pretend- 
ing that the bird was rolling on the ground, and 
revelling in the sand, just as the sparrow dusts 
itself in the dry road. I never saw so wonderful 
a performance, the body rolling over and over, 
the legs kicking up in the air, and a cloud of 
sand being flung up, so as to veil any deficiencies. 
Had I been an ostrich I should certainly have 
been deceived. The one great precaution which 
the Bosjesman has to bear in mind, is to keep 
himself well to leeward of the birds, as if they 
were to catch a whiff of the human odor that 
terrifies every living creature—even the lion, 
tiger, and elephant—they would put miles be- 
tween them and the hunter. As it is, however, 
the Besjesman works his way until only a few 
yards separate him from the birds. He then 
quietly fits a poisoned arrow to his tiny bow, and 
lodges it in the body of the nearest bird. Stung 
by the pain, but not knowing its source, the 
ostrich runs off, accompanied by its companions, 
and followed by the Bosjesman, who in this way 
contrives to shoot several more of the birds before 
his ruse is disecovered.— From “ The Handy Natu- 
ral History.” Religious Tract Society. 


Items. 


—Church Funds.—The Anglican Bishop of Huron, 
Ontario, has issued a pastoral condemning the rais- 
ing of money for church purposes by means of games 
of chance or theatrical entertainments. 




















































The Ballet.—The Christian Statesman of this city, 
notices with approval the efforts of our friend, 
Josiah W. Leeds, for the suppression of the Ballet, 
and calls attention to the fact, that while the exhi- 
bition was in progress, “ not one of the dozen daily 
papers of the city expressed itself in favor of the 
maintenance of decency,” and in opposition to what 
it calls a “travelling scheme of debauchery.” One 
of these papers, The Press, having denied that there 
was anything immoral in the Ballet, J. W. Leeds 
addressed a letter to its Editor, which he published, 
from which the following paragraphs are extracted : 

“ The Press, in editorially replying to my protest 
against the ballet, and to the action of the ministers’ 
meetings thereupon, advises the ministers and my- 
self to view for ourselves the entertainment com- 
Plained of. It ventures the assurance that in ‘the 
novelty of the costuming and posturing they will 
find nothing but pure delight.’ It likewise alluded 
to the representation as a ‘graceful and pleasing 
exhibition and not at all immoral in its nature and 
tendencies, as Mr. Leeds imagined.’ 

“Nevertheless, the Ledger of this morning 
(‘Household’ column), speaking authoritatively, 
says that ‘the posturing, &c., of the dancers, in their 
immodest, scant attire, was ‘‘simply revolting.”’ 
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That the spectacle was ‘sensuous and debasing,’ as 
I had previously charged, has, I believe, been fully 
sustained. 

“The editor affirms that my Mg that 
such entertainments are immoral in their nature 
and tendencies has been ‘imagined,’ and that I had 
better see for myself. I can reply to him that in my 
early manhood, twenty years ago—not being then a 
member of any religious society—my great fondness 
for music led me quite frequently to attend the 
opera, but when on my way one night to the Academy 
the thought that the ballet was a feature of the en- 
tertainment, and that upon no account would I be 
willing that my sister, or any other young woman 
in whom I felt an interest, should so expose herself, 
came with such power to my mind that I thereupon 
retraced my steps, and have been entirely satistied 
never again to frequent the opera. 

“ Apart, therefore, from the ‘pure(?) delight’ 
which such spectacles may afford any one is the un- 
worthy consideration that we are willing that young 
women should, for our mere sensuous gratification, 
expose themselves in the ‘revolting’ manner stated 
in The Press’ contemporary. Now, it seems to me, 
that the withdrawal of the audience or general cries 
of ‘Shame’ would be the fitting reception to be ac- 
corded every such representation, so contaminating 
to the (assenting) beholders, and so degrading to 
pure womanhood. Before giving countenance to 
the ballet, therefore, I believe we may with profit 
give place to two considerations which I am very 
sure are not mere ‘sentiment.’ The first is the test- 
ing self-inquiry: Would I be willing that my own 
wife, sister or daughter, should disport, half dressed, 
on a public stage? The second: Do I estimate the 
worth and the preciousness of that word of Scrip- 
ture, ‘ Blessed are the pure in heart, for they shall 
see God ?’—Josiah W. Peds.” 

—A Warning to the Profane.—The Savannah News 
relates the following remarkable incident: “I hope 
that God may paralyze me!” were the words spoken 
by William Burkett, at Douglas, Coffee County, last 
week. At once his hands dropped to his side, his 
legs refused to move, and his eyes rolled wildly 
around. His prayer was answered, as he stood para- 
lyzed on the spot where but a few moments before 
he was a magnificent type of physical manhood. 
He tried to speak, but his tongue would not move. 
Half a dozen men who were present were rendered 


motionless by the evident visitation of the hand of 


God. When they recovered self-possession, they 
tenderly removed the afflicted man to his residence, 
a half-mile distant. When Miss Rhody Burkett 
saw the plight in which her father was brought 
home, she screamed and fainted, and died a few 
days later. 

“For years Mr. Burkett had been the ferryman at 
Howkidsville road-crossing of the Ocmulgee River. 
He was of giant physique, with long gray locks, and 
became especially noted because of the brace of re- 
volvers which he kept strapped to his waist. He 
was a great hunter, and the ferry being in the midst 


of a swamp he was convenient to an abundance of 


game. From those who lived around him it is 
learned that he was fearfully profane. Whenever 
he sighted game and was called off from it by an 
alarm from the ferry, he would pour out such a vol- 
ley of oaths as would make the flesh of an ordinary 
man crawl. It was while in one of these profane 
spells that he cursed his Creator and wound up with 
the expression above quoted: The preachers in the 
neighborhood have used the incident in their ser- 
mons with great effect.” 

A Friend of Philadelphia wrote to the Postmaster 
at Douglas, inquiring as to the truth of this narra- 
tive, and has received the following reply,—which 
he handed to the Editor of “The Friend.” 

“ Douglas, Ga., Feb. 8, 1887. 

Dear Sir—| Yours of | 2nd instant to hand asking 
me if the report of William Burkett, If it is true 
from what I can learn? I live not a great ways 
from him, and all I have talked with tell me it is 
true. I think you may take it as truth. 

I remain yours, &c.” 


———-- 


He that cannot forgive others breaks the 
bridge over which he must pass himself. — 
George Herbert. 
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It has been an inestimable boon to the Eng- 
lish peoples, for nearly three hundred years, that 
they possess in the King James Bible a book 
sufficient in itself to instruct in the most ancient 
history, the sublimest poetry, the truest philo- 
sophy, and the most effective and beautiful lan- 
guage. 
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We have received a communication which 
raises the question, as to how far a body of 
Friends [or of professors of any other denomina- 
tion] can truthfully be said to uphold any par- 
ticular doctrines or principles, while there are in 
its communion some members whose views are at 
variance therewith. 

In reflecting on this subject, we have remem- 
bered the gradual manner in which clear convic- 
tions of the mysteries of religion are unfolded to 
the mind of the attentive learner in the school of 
Christ—* First the blade, then the ear, then the 
full corn in the ear.” The ideas imbibed by 
education or derived from outward sources, need 
to be made vital by the immediate teaching of 
the Spirit of Christ, before they become truly a 
part of our spiritual possessions. In the Church 
as in the world, there must always exist various 
degrees of development. But in the outward, 
where there is life in a child, we may reasonably 
expect growth, and subsequent maturity. So, in 
religious matters, if there is spiritual life, through 
a yielding to the government and operations of 
the Spirit of Christ, we may hope for an increase 
in true knowledge, agreeably to the Scripture 
promise—‘“ They that do the will shall know of 
the doctrine.” The Grace of God which bringeth 
salvation, teaches those who will receive its in- 
structions, all things that are necessary for them 
individually to know. William Penn speaks of 
this as the root of the goodly tree of doctrines 
held by Friends ; but the development from this 
root is gradual, not instantaneous, and not equal- 
ly rapid in all cases. So, also, Robert Barclay 
testifies that to feel the Divine Life and Power 
quickening the soul “is the surest way to become 
a Christian,” to whom afterwards “the knowledge 
and understanding of principles will not be want- 
ing, but will grow up so much as is needful, as the 
natural fruit of this good root.” The degrees of 
this growth, and of living knowledge, will be al- 
most as varied as are the individuals concerned. 

Therefore in answering the question which has 
been stated, we must not lose sight of the vary- 
ing degrees of religious attainment. While the 
importance of sound doctrine is ever to be kept 
in view, yet we think there may be true unity 
between those who are advanced scholars and 
those who are only as it were beginners in Christ’s 
school. 

But it is sadly true, that in every branch of 
the professing Church (and we believe this may 
be said of it in every age of the world) there are 
those who are not following the Lord Jesus in 
the path He would lead his followers. There 
are also many who rely for their doctrines on the 
explanations of Scripture passages which their 
own reason or that of those whom they choose to 
follow, have suggested. This is the root of most 
of the theological contentions which have dis- 
tracted the world, a measure of which pervades 
every part of Christendom. How far then, can 
any body of professors be said to uphold the doc- 
trines they profess, while such members are found 
in their connections? 





THE FRIEND. 


err er reer reer ee ———————————————_—_—_—_—_——______________— 


So long as these conform to the regulations of 
the society of which they are members, and do 
not disturb its peace by promulgating doctrines 
at variance with its principles, the Church has 
no right to pry into their secret thoughts, or to 
sit in judgment upon them. It may, and indeed 
it ought, to watch over its members for good, 
caution them against departure from the truth, 
and seek to lead them in the footsteps of the 
flock. 

The presence of such nominal members ever 
will be a source of weakness, and of exercise to 
the living burthen-bearers; but so long as there 
are enough of the living to maintain the testi- 
mony of truth, and to keep the official acts and 
declarations of the body in accord with its pro- 
fessed principles ; we believe the defects or defec- 
tion of individual members cannot properly be 
regarded as compromising the society to which 
they belong, or rendering it responsible for errors 
against which it testifies. 


SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 


Unitep States.—In the Senate the Eads’ Telman- 
tepec bill was passed on the 17th instant, by 46 to 7. 
It incorporates James B. Eads and some eighty other 
persons named as a body politic under the name and 
title of the Atlantic and Pacific Ship Railway Com- 
pany. The stock is not to exceed $100,000,000; and 
when 10 per cent. of stock is subscribed for, and 10 per 
cent. thereon paid in cash, a meeting of stockholders is 
to be held in Washington or New York, for the elec- 
tion of directors. If ten millions of stock is not sub- 
scribed for, and ten per cent. in cash paid thereon 
within two years, the charter is to expire by limitation. 
No certificate of stock shall be issued until it shall have 
been fully paid for in money at par value, and no 
bonds in excess of the amount of capital actually paid 
in shall be issued, and no bonds shall be issued or dis- 
posed of at less than their par value. 

On the 2Ist the same body passed the Nicaragua 
Ship Canal bill—38 to 5. It provides for the incorpo- 
ration of the Maritime Canal Company of Nicaragua, 
with a capital stock not less than fifty, nor more than 
one hundred millions. The principal offices to be in 
New York City. “The United States is to exercise 
such control over the canal as provided for by treaty 
with Nicaragua, and not inconsistent with any treaty 
obligations of the United States with any power, and is 
to enjoy its unobstructed use (as half rates) for troops, 
munitions of war and mails. If stock to the amount of 
$10,000,000 be not subscribed, and 10 per cent. thereof 
actually paid in within two years, or if the work of con- 
struction shall not have actually commenced and been 
in progress within four years, the corporation shall be 
deemed to have expired by limitation, and all its fran- 
chises to have ceased and determined.” 

Two other important bills have also passed the 
Senate. One of them for the construction, by contract, 
of ten protected steel cruisers, at a cost, exclusive of 
armament, not exceeding $15,000,000, each vessel to 
have a maximum speed of at least 20 knots per hour. 
For the armament the sum of $4,800,000 is appro- 
priated. The other is for the increase of the naval 
establishment. It provides for the construction of ves- 
sels and torpedo boats, for coast, harbor and river de- 
fence, and for their armament, $15,400,000. 

Prohibition amendments to their State Constitutions 
have passed the Senate of West Virginia, and the 
House of Representatives of Missouri. 

The Ohio Legislature has passed a bill repealing the 
laws providing separate schools for colored children. 
And a municipal woman-suffrage bill passed by the 
Legislature of Kansas, has been signed by the Governor. 

J. C. Beiser was fined $50 in the Police Court at 
Atlanta, Georgia, several weeks ago, for violation of 
the Prohibition law. He appealed to the City Court, 
and, being convicted, has been sentenced by Judge 
Howard Van Epps, to pay a fine of $1000. 

On the 17th instant, a severe earthquake was felt at 
Fredericktown, Missouri. The shock was sufficient to 
displace plastering on the walls and overturn furniture, 

A bed of cream and white colored marble has been 
discovered just in the edge of Rome, Ga. A company 
has been formed to develop the marble, which is there 
in almost exhaustless quantities. 

Asphalt is stated lev been discovered in Morgan 
County, Ala. It is said to be the only large deposit in 
the United States. 


Tobacco, in its various forms, paid an internal reve- 
nue tax last year of almost $28,000,000. The tax was 
paid upon 3,510,898,488 cigars, or more than a half-box 
for every man, woman and child in the country, an in- 
crease of nearly 152,000,000 cigars more than for the 
preceding year. With the $8,311,114 received as cus- 
toms on imported tobacco and cigars, there appears to 
have been $36,218,476 paid in this country last year to 
the Government on tobacco alone. A New York Times 
correspondent figures up that the value of this was 
nearly $182,000,000, or more than $3 worth for every 
man, woman and child in the country. 

The deaths in this city last week numbered 454, 
which was 60 more than during the previous week, and 
79 more than during the corresponding period last year. 
Of the whole number, 231 were males and 223 females: 
56 died of consumption; 50 of pneumonia; 39 of 
heart diseases; 21 of convulsions; 16 of inflammation 
of the brain; 15 of old age; 13 of apoplexy ; 13 of croup, 
and 12 of measles. 

Markets, &c.—U. 8. 4}’s, registered, 109}; coupon, 
110}; 4’s, 1284; 3’s, 1003; currency 6’s, 126} a 137. 

Cotton sold in a small way to spinners, at 9§ cts. for 
middling uplands. 

Petroleum was quiet but steady at 6% cts. for 70 Abel 
test in barrels, and 84 cts. for 110 test in cases. 

Potatoes.—Prices ruled steady. White potatoes, per 
bushel: Early Rose, choice, 60 a 62 cts; Early Rose, 
fair to good, 55 a 58 cts.; White Stars, choice, 53 a 55 
cts.; White Stars, fair to good, 48 a 50 cts. ; Burbanks, 
choice, 53 a 55 cts.; Burbanks, fair to good, 48 a 50 cts. ; 
Hebrons, choice, 55 cts.; Hebrons, fair to good, 50 a 53 
cts.; Mammoth Pearl, choice, 53 a 55 cts.; Mammoth 
Pearl, fair to good, 48 a 50 cts. ; Peerless, as to quality, 
48 a 53 cts. 

Flour and Meal.—The flour market reflected no im- 
provement. Demand was of a hand-to-mouth character, 
and prices were weak. Sales of 125 barrels Pennsyl- 
vania family, at $3.75; 250 barrels Ohio, clear, $4; 125 
barrels do. straight, at $4.40; 125 barrels Indiana 
straight, at $4.30; 375 barrels winter patent, at $4.70 a 
$4.90; 125 barrels Minnesota, straight, at $4.40, and 
500 barrels do. patent, at $4.90 a $5.10. Rye flour was 
quiet, but steady, at $3 per barrel for choice. 

Grain.— W heat has declined the past week, No. 2 red 
closing at 90 cts. bid and 90} cts. asked. Corn was quiet, 
No. 2 mixed closing at 463 cts. bid, and 46} cts. asked. 
Oats were a shade firmer, No. 2 white closed at 363 
cts. bid and 37} cts. asked. 

seef cattle were active at 3} a 5} cts. 

Sheep were firm at 4 a 6 cts. Lambs were firm at 4} 
a7 cts. 

Hogs were active at 7} a 8 cts. for Western; 7 a 7} 
for State. 

Forrign.—W. E. Gladstone has written a letter, in 
which he says that he believes that many members of 
the House of Commons are ignorant of the fact that, 
down to the time of the union with England, the Irish 
Protestants were the most prominent supporters of Irish 
nationality. The letter adds: “They now have an 
opportunity of supporting nationality within safe bounds 
giving peace to Ireland and comfort to the whole 
kingdom. 

On the 19th, W. E. Gladstone in addressing a crowd 
at the Penmen-Mawr (Wales) Station urged that the 
Welsh demand a settlement of the Irish question in 
order to secure attention for their own local concerns. 

The Times advises that no time be lest in affecting a 
settlement of the fisheries dispute between the United 
States and Canada before the fishing season opens, 
because after its commencement the dispute may be 
complicated by fresh seizures of fishing vessels. ‘The 
Canadians,” says the Times, “as well as their neighbors, 
must be prepared to waive some of the rights for which 
they have been stickling.” 

Major Edward James Saunderson (Conservative), 
member of Parliament for North Armagh, publishes a 
letter in which he declares that if Home Rule be 
granted to Ireland the Loyalists of that country have 
ample assurances from England that they will not have 
to battle alone against the Irish Cabinet. 

All the French troops have been recalled from Mada- 
ascar except four companies, which are to remain at 
Diego Duarez. 

The Gaulois prints an interview with a diplomat, 
who confirms the statement that Prince Bismarck will 
demand the neutrality of France in the East. 

Negotiations between Spain and the United States 
for a new commercial treaty have been suspended by 
Spain until the American Congress shall have taken 
action with regard to the tobacco and sugar duties. 

The Swiss Government seized a Nihiiist printing 
office in Geneva, and effected an extensive capture of 
type and pamphlets. 


ge 


A recent storm in Geneva, Italy, damaged the tele. 
phone system there to the extent of $800,000, accordj 
to a statement of the “director of telephones,” who 
ordered all the offices temporarily closed. 

The beggars of Rome, it is estimated, receive 
$2,000,000 a year, and 500 are said to be worth from 
$15,000 to $25,000 each. 

The first copy of the original edition of “The Letters 
of Columbus,” in Latin, printed in 1493, the year after 
the discovery of America, was recently sold in Cologne 
for 6600 marks ($1650,) said to be the bighest price 
ever paid for a single book in Germany. 

It is stated that Von Radowitz, German Ambassador 
to the Porte, has informed the Bulgarian deputation 
that in the event of the failure to settle the Bulgarian 
question by the negotiations pending Russia will occu 
Bulgaria, with the consent of Germany and Austria, 

Australian advices received in San Francisco report 
that sixty lives were lost by the recent floods at Brig. 
bane, Queensland. The damage to property is not es 
timated. 

Twenty-seven hundred Japanese are stated to have 
emigrated to the Hawaiian Islands. 

Late mail advices from Honolulu received in San 
Francisco gives details of the eruption of Mauna Loa, 
It began on First Month 16th, when a column of fire 
shot up from the south crater. Two days afterwards 
earthquake shocks kept the whole district around the 
volcano in tremulous and violent motion, and three 
great rivers of molten lava broke from the mountain 
and flowed towards the sea, wiping out houses and 
plantations in their course. No loss of life is reported, 
as the inhabitants had received timely warning. The 
earthquakes shook down many walls and buildings, 

On the 12th the Honolulu Bulletin announced an 
outbreak of Mokuaweoweo. Smoke, steam and lava 
were emitted. 

The slaughter of lobsters at Prince Edward Island is 
something surprising. There were exported the past 
season 91,000 cases, mostly to Europe, which involved 
the killing of 35,000,000 lobsters 


WESTTOWN BOARDING SCHOOL. 

The Committee on Instruction will meet in the com- 
mittee-room at Fourth and Arch Streets, on Seventh- 
day the 26th of Second Month, at 10 a. M. 

GEORGE M. Comrort, Clerk. 


WESTTOWN BOARDING SCHOOL. 


Until further notice the stage will connect with the 
7.02 and 9.03 morning trains from Broad St., to convey 
passengers to the School; and at other times when 
timely notice is sent to J.G. WiiurAMs, Supt. 


FRIENDS’ ASYLUM FOR THE INSANE. 
Near Frankford, (Twenty-third Ward,) Philadelphia. 
Physician and Superintendent—Joun C. Haut, M.D. 

Applications for the Admission of Patients may be 


made to the Superintendent, or to any of the Board of 
Managers. 


Diep, on the 38rd of Twelfth Month, 1886, at his 
home in Davis Co., Kansas, AARoN Morris, in the 


84th year of his age. At the time of his death he was 
a member of Damorris Monthly Meeting, Kansas, A 
gentle an quiet life was crowned by a quiet and 
peaceful close. 

, at his residence near Rancocas, N. J., on the 
14th of Twelfth Month, 1886, Ricuarp Buzpy, in the 
70th year of his age, an esteemed member of Ran 
cocas Particular, and Burlington Monthly Meeting of 
Friends, in the attendance of which he was a good ex- 
ample. His relatives and friends have a comfortable 
hope that, through redeeming love and mercy, he has 
been permitted to enter into everlasting rest and ee 

——,, on the 5th of First Month, 1887, at her home, 
Sherwood, New York, after a short illness, EL1zaBETH 
Otis, aged 63 years. This dear Friend was a womal 
of sterling worth, kind to the poor, and thoughtful to 
entertain strangers. Her family and friends have the 
comforting assurance, that her departure was a tral 
sition unto the realms of light. 

, on the 21st of First Month, 1887, SamugL 
Ors, husband of the late Elizabeth Otis, aged 
years. He was a firm advocate for the principlesd 
Truth as held by Friends. For several years previow 
to his close, his health declined, and he often remarke 
he felt his “life hung on a very slender thread, and it 
was his daily concern to live in acceptance with bis 
Heavenly Father.” Samuel and Elizabeth Otis wert 
both members of Scipio Meeting of Friends. 





